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THEODORE  METCALF  CO., 
Pharmaceutica1  Chemists  * * * 


* * * * Wholesale  Druggists, 

33  Tremont  Street,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Also  Branch  Store,  Copley  Sq.,  Cor.  Boylston  and  Clarendon  Sts. 

SACHET  POWDER,  METCALF’S  COCA  WINE,  LIQUOR  PANCREATICUS, 
Wine  of  American  Ash,  Burnett’s  Cod  Liver  Oil, 

Kola  Nuts,  and  all  Preparations, 

Chemicals,  FINE.  RARE,  AND  CRUDE,  of  Every  Descript 


ion. 


From  the  many  years  we  have  dealt  in  this  class  of  supplies,  we  claim  to  be  leaders  in  this  branch  of  the  Photo- 
graphic and  Experimental  Trade,  and  by  constantly  replenishing  our  stock  and  at  once  procuring  or  manufacturing  all  new 
chemical  products  we  are  able  to  do  full  justice  to  all  orders. 

Pl’RE  CHEMICALS  FOR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  AN1)  PROCESS  WORK. 

Iron  Sulphate,  Oxalate  Potassium,  Bromide  of  Potassium,  Silver  Nitrate,  Mercury  Bichloride, 
Bichromates  — Ammonium,  Potassium,  Sodium  — Free  from  Sulphates,  Powdered  Dragon- 
Blood — Light-colored  and  dark,  Metcalf  Powdered  Bitumen  Reeds  of  Judea. 

Also  : Syrian  Asphaltum,  Eikonogen,  Benzole  (Chemically  Pure),  Hydrochinon,  Metol,  Amidol. 

SEND  FOR  QUOTATION. 


LIQUID  GLYCERINE 

ANTISEPTIC  SOAP 

FOR 

Infants  and  Invalids  and  all  persons  with 
delicate  skin,  and  unexcelled  for 
shaving  and  dental  purposes. 

HO  Cents  a Hot  tic. 


Import  ant  Requisites 

FOR 
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PRESCRIPTION 

DEPARTMENTS 


DENTAL  SPRAY 

FOR 

Polishing  the  Teeth  and  Hardening  the 
Gums,  Perfuming  the  Breath. 
Directions.  — Dip  the  tooth  brush  in 
water  and  sprinkle  on  a small  quantity  of 
Dental  Spray. 
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METCALF’S 

SACHET  POWDER 


] Imparting  delicate  and  lasting  odor  to 
linen,  cloth,  gloves,  stationery,  etc 
Price , 2.1  Cents. 

THE  ONLY  VIOLETTE  SACHET.  | 
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are  in  charge  of  thoroughly  qualified  pharmacists,  whose  particular 
attention  is  directed  to  the  preparation  and  dispensing  of  Medicines, 
as  also  to  their  punctual  and  expeditious  dispatch.  The  purity  and 
quality  of  the  Drugs  and  Chemicals  employed  are  determined  by 
chemical  analysis  and  every  facility  provided  for  preparing  Medicines 

^ in  strict  accordance  with  physi-  ^ 

dans’  prescriptions.  An  exact 
copy  of  every  prescription  is  reg- 
istered, whereby  after  reference 
it  is  always  obtainable. 


GLYCERINE  AND 
CAMPHOR  TABLET 


Sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price. 

THEO.  METCALF  CO., 

Boston,  Mass 

Two  Stores,  Copley  Sq.  anil  39  Tremont  St. 

Established  1837. 


Prevention  and  cure  of  cracked  lips, 
chapped  hands,  roughness  of  the  skin, 
sunburn,  cutaneous  irritations,  etc. 
Price  25  Cents. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  & G0.!u»w%" 

Graduation  Suits 

We  shall  keep  a large  assortment  in  stock,  made  from  the  most  correct  and  fashionable  materials. 

CUTAWAY  COATS  AND  WAISTCOATS  - $18  to  $20. 
TROUSERS  from  finest  English  and  Domestic  Striped  Worsteds,  $6.50  to  $8. 

ALSO 

SACK  SUITS  of  Black  and  Blue  Cheviots  and  Serges,  English  Worsteds, 
Scotch  Tweeds,  Etc.,  from  $18  to  $26. 


If  wry  IpiitUier 

Sosto^- 

PIANO-FORTES. 


NEW  WAREROOMS,  88  BOYLSTON  ST. 


ANDREW  J.  LLOYD  & CO.,  Opticians, 

323  and  325  Washington  St.,  Opp.  Old  South  Church 
Branch,  454  Boylston  St.,  BOSTON. 


C.  E.  III1TLER, 

-*  STATION KK, 
BOYLSTON  STREET,  cor.  Berkeley. 

Near  all  the  Back  Bay  Hotels  and 
(11th  Year.)  Western  Suburbs  of  Boston. 


No  Matter  Wliat  You  Want 

From  an  Apothecary  Store,  you  can  save 
money  by  buying  it  of  us.  We  sell  all  drug 
store  goods  at  reduced  prices. 

LOWEST  PRICES  ON  EARTH. 

WOODWARD  S teuton,!  Hall 

If  Reduced  Price  Drug  Store, 

lOO  & 102  Tremont  Street. 


Badges,  Medals,  Caps,  Wreaths,  Cords, 
Millitary  Goods, 

Flags  and  Banners. 


THE  BOSTON  REGALIA  CO. 

No.  7 Temple  Place,  . . Boston. 


JONES  A MARSHALL, 

Dining-  * Room, 

Mo.  32  Merchants’  Row, 

BOSTOKT. 

Oscar  A.  Jones.  Frank  Marshall. 

CLARENDON  HOME  BAKERY, 

IS  Cla.reccLd.cxc.  Street. 

Bread,  Cake  and  Pastry  fresh  every  day. 

LUNCH  ROOM  CONNECTED, -Hot  Lunch  served  from 
7 A.  M.  until  8 P.  M.  Everything  First-Class. 

D.  G.  HORTON,  Proprietor. 

Thomas  ZMIu-lleai, 

PRIVATE  TUTOR, 

214  West  Springfield  Street,  Boston. 

★ ★ ★ 

Instructor  in  the  Boston  Latin  School  from  1885  to  1893. 

HOW  ARE  YOUR  TEETH? 

If  faulty,  call  on  Dr.  Tulloch.  Are  you  aware  that 
your  teeth  can  be  saved.  Roots  can  be  crowned. 
Broken  teeth  can  be  built  up  and  made  useful  as  well 
as  ornamental.  Crooked  teeth  can  be  straightened. 
Teeth  that  are  dark  in  color  can  be  made  white. 
All  operations  done  without  pain. 

25  per  cent,  discount  to  all  Latin  School  Pupils. 

DR.  GEO.  L.  TULLOCH, 

Hotel  Pelham, 

Room  i.  14  BOYLSTON  ST. 
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JiFST  QUALITY  DRILL  JACKETS,  $2.00. 


UNRIVALLED  DRILL  CA1‘S. 


The  Correct  West  Point  Chevrons.  Letters,  Wreaths,  Cords  and  Gloves. 


BENT  & BUSH, 

387  Washington  Street,  - BOSTON. 


The  I! eilly  Medal  Co., 

tSTo.  15  CorriTiill,  - - - Boston,  Mas 

Send  for  Designs  of  Class  Fins. 


F.  S.  FROST,  Pres.  H.  A.  LAWRENCE,  Treas.  H.  C.  GARDNER.  Sec. 

FROST  & ADAMS  COMPANY, 

Importers  of  MATHEMATICAL  INSTRUMENTS. 

SEPARATE  OR  IN  SETS. 

Drawing  Papers,  T-Squares,  Angles,  &c.  Picture  Framing  a Specialty.  Diplomas  Mounted,  Matted,  and  Framed. 

Special  Discounts  to  Students.  Send  for  our  New  Catalogue. 

37  COHNHILL,  . . . BOSTON,  31ASS. 


SCHOOL  REGIMENT  BLOUSES,  $2,00 

Also  Officers’  Uniforms  of  all  grades. 

ALWAYS  IIEADQIJAKTEKS  FOR  BLACK  DRESS  SUITS. 

THE  CONTINENTAL  CLOTHING  HOUSE, 

COR.  WASHINGTON  & BOYLSTON  STREETS. 


HATS  . . . . 

CAPS 

CANES  . . . , 
UMBRELLAS  . . 
MACKINTOSHES 


Fletcher  #- 


STUDENTS’ 

OUTFITTER 


DRESS  SHIRTS  . 
CHEVIOT  SHIRTS 
MADRAS  SHIRTS 
COLLARS  & CUFFS 
NECKWEAR  . . . 


# # 158  Boylstoxi  Street,  Boston.  # # 


PRIZE  MEDALS, 

Cups,  Badges  and  Class  Pins. 

JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

3 Winter  Street,  BOSTON. 


Every  spring  warranted.  A 
It /■  A I fV  I new  one  for  any  that  break. 

IVI  M I IN  We  Clean  Watches 

for  $i.oo,  and  warrant  a 
sati-factory  job.  Our  watch- 
makers are  skillful,  and 
know  how  to  do  the  work 
right. 

BELiE,  .Jeweler. 
3 Temple  Place. 
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THE  TRAITOR’S  HEAD. 

The  sun  was  setting  and  the  night  was  com- 
ing on,  as  a youthful  traveller,  mounted  upon 
a steed  of  the  matchless  Arabian  stock,  toiled 
slowly  up  the  ruinous  road  on  the  mountain 
side.  Far  below  him,  if  he  looked  over  the 
dizzy  precipice,  he  might  distinguish  the  sil- 
very flow  of  the  Guadiana,  flowing  silently 
through  the  shadowy  valley.  The  evening  sky 
was  lighted  up  with  the  brilliant  hues  of  a 
summer  sunset.  The  cork  trees  with  their 
dense  foliage,  the  olive  groves  and  orange 
orchards,  the  vineyards  and  the  meadows  lay 
gradually  darkening  in  the  twilight  of  the 
ravine  and  there  was  only  breeze  enough  to 
waft  the  mingled  odor  of  roses  and  the  count- 
less wild  flowers  in  the  meadows  to  the  sense 
of  the  belated  horseman. 

He  continued  on  his  ascending  course 
though  the  way  became  at  every  step  more 
wild  and  dangerous.  The  mountain  rose  on 
one  side  and  stray  aloe  plants  shot  their  bril- 
liant spikes  into  the  air  on  the  brink  of  the 
abyss  on  the  other.  The  only  human  habita- 
tion visible  was  an  old  ruinous  fortress  peep- 
ing over  a height  some  distance  above,  to 
which  the  stranger  was  evidently  directing  his 
animal.  He  left  the  path  entirely  to  the 
choice  of  his  horse,  however,  who  picked  his 
way  with  great  care  over  the  road,  which  was 
only  fit  for  the  firm  tread  of  the  mountain 
mule.  The  rider  seemed  to  be  buried  in 
thought,  and  continued  rapt  in  his  meditations, 
until  he  found  himself  before  the  very  gate  of 
the  ruined  castle. 

If  the  young  man  expected  a night’s  shelter 
he  had  come  to  a strange  place  to  ask  it.  The 
old  building  before  him  was  of  stone,  stained 
and  moss-covered  by  time  and  weather.  It 
was  only  three  stories  high,  with  a battle- 
mented  roof.  The  first  story  was  built  of 
huge  stones,  and  the  windows,  mere  loopholes, 
were  barred  with  stout  iron  gratings.  '1  he 


low  entrance  was  closed  by  a ponderous  oak 
door,  bound  across  with  great  iron  bands.  On 
the  second  story  were  two  oriel  windows  look- 
ing to  the  west,  and  above  frowned  the  grim 
battlements  on  the  roof.  The  exterior  of  the 
building  showed  no  sign  of  human  occupancy, 
but  the  traveller  rode  up  to  the  door  and  beat 
soundly  on  it  with  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  at  the 
same  time  calling  in  a loud  voice  if  anyone 
was  within. 

Not  until  the  summons  was  several  times 
repeated  did  anyone  appear.  Finally  a surly- 
looking  man,  apparently  a menial,  appeared  at 
a small  window  just  over  the  door,  and  asked 
what  was  wanted. 

“ I am  a single  traveller  and  my  horse  is 
spent.  Can  you  shelter  me  over  night  ? ” 
The  servant  made  no  answer  but  closed  the 
shutter  after  him  and  was  gone  so  long  that 
the  young  horseman  began  to  think  that  he 
was  to  receive  no  other  reply  than  the  refusal 
of  barred  doors.  After  awhile,  however,  he 
heard  conversation  within.  In  fact,  he  heard 
only  one  voice,  but  that  was  evidently  con- 
versing with  another. 

“ Shut  him  out  ? Close  the  door  on  a 
belated  traveller  at  night?  By  every  saint  in 
the  calendar,  no  ! Open,  you  close-fisted  var- 
let,  or  I’ll  lop  off  your  arm  to  turn  the  bolt 
with,  myself  ! Then  shall  we  see  who’s  mas- 
ter in  my  father’s  castle.  Dost  hear  the  com- 
manos  of  Alonzo  Alvarez  ? ” 

This  fiery  speech  was  followed  by  utter 
silence  within,  but  the  effect  upon  the  stranger 
was  electric.  Upon  hearing  the  last  words  of 
the  speaker,  he  started  suddenly,  looked  all 
around  him,  listened  with  startled  attention, 
and  pressed  his  hand  to  his  heart  to  stop  its 
furious  beating. 

This  young  stranger,  the  reader  must  under- 
stand, had  been  one  of  the  novices  at  the 
court  of  the  politic  King  Ferdinand.  At 
that  time  the  war  with  the  Moors  did  not  pre- 
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vent  internal  evils  in  the  kingdom  and  a plot, 
under  the  lead  of  one  Alonzo  Alvarez,  an  old 
knight  in  the  land,  had  been  but  recently  un- 
earthed and  punished.  The  leader  himself, 
none  the  less,  had  escaped  all  pursuit,  and  the 
crafty  Ferdinand,  willing  to  give  the  young 
hopefuls  of  his  court  the  more  hazardous 
chances  of  intrigue,  had  commissioned  the 
young  stranger  to  search  out  the  old  traitor  in 
the  mountain  fastnesses  where  he  was  sup- 
posed to  be  hiding.  The  King  had  not  the 
least  idea  that  his  object  could  be  accom- 
plished ; but  the  romantic  and  daring  nature 
of  the  enterprise  attracted  the  youth,  and  his 
absence  freed  the  King  of  at  least  one  of  those 
expensive  dependents  during  that  already  too 
expensive  campaign.  So  the  young  gallant 
had  departed,  under  the  role  of  a young  noble- 
man fleeing  the  wrath  of  a wealthy  and  ancient 
family  whose  scion  he  had  slain  in  a night 
brawl  in  the  streets  of  Seville.  This  pretense 
justified  his  journey  among  the  remote  and 
retired  mountain  castles  of  the  kingdom  ; and 
here  he  was  — scarce  a day  from  the  king’s 
presence  before  the  portal  of  the  very  ruin  he 
had  expected  to  seek  over  half  of  Spain. 

This  rapid  train  of  thought  was  interrupted 
by  the  reappearance  of  the  surly  menial  at  the 
gate,  through  which  he  led  the  stranger’s 
wearied  steed.  The  archway  was  so  low  that 
the  young  rider  had  to  lean  forward  as  he 
rode  down  the  dark  passage,  and  the  obscurity 
of  the  place  prevented  his  observing  that  the 
domestic,  after  closing  and  barring  the  massive 
gate,  followed  him  closely,  and  dexterously 
extracted  a small  packet  from  the  pocket  of 
the  rider’s  richly  embroidered  but  rather 
soiled  mantle. 

Upon  reaching  the  gloomy  courtyard  inside 
the  castle,  the  servant  took  the  horse  to  a little 
tumble-down  hovel  where  the  stranger  per- 
ceived a cow  was  already  quartered.  His  tired 
animal  being  fed  and  bedded,  the  young  trav- 
eller was  conducted  up  a narrow  flight  of 
stone  stairs,  through  two  doors  to  a large, 
high  hall,  extending  along  the  front  of  the 
building.  The  apartment  had  been  magnifi- 
cent in  its  day  ; the  great  timbers,  blackened 
by  time  and  the  smoke  from  the  great  fireplace, 
bespoke  former  splendor,  and  the  oriental  in- 


fluence was  visible  in  the  luxuriance  and 
abundance  of  carving.  The  windows  on  one 
side  opened  on  a little  balcony  overlooking  the 
courtyard.  Those  on  the  other,  high  oriel 
windows  with  arched  frames,  commanded  a 
view  of  the  mountain  road  and  the  valley. 

Seated  in  a large  chair  with  skin  rugs  about 
him  and  under  his  feet,  sat  an  old  man  with 
white  hair  and  beard.  His  hair  was  scanty, 
but  his  beard  was  long  and  twisted  to  a point, 
while  the  snowy  mustachios  were  twirled  out 
each  side  of  his  face  with  the  greatest  precis- 
ion. Though  the  old  grandee  showed  many 
signs  of  infirmity,  yet  he  had  a reckless,  dare- 
devil, gaillard  air  of  a Don  Quixote.  His 
worn,  purple  doublet  was  slashed  with  lemon 
silk,  his  hose  was  of  the  same  brilliant  hue, 
and  his  cloak  was  thrown  gracefully  back  from 
his  shoulders.  His  face  was  somewhat  ruddy 
with  wine,  his  eye  somewhat  dimmed  with 
age,  but  his  lip  curled  with  a proud  scorn  and 
he  held  his  head  on  one  side  in  a slightly  in- 
solent fashion. 

Near  this  figure,  upon  the  seat  by  the  oriel 
window,  sat  a young  damsel,  evidently  the  old 
man’s  daughter.  She  was  dressed  in  the 
fashion  peculiar  to  the  time,  in  a long,  flowing 
robe  of  a light  grayish  tint.  This  kirtle  was 
practically  a long  mantle  without  sleeves,  in 
place  of  which  were  cut  enormous  armholes 
that  extended  to  the  hips  and  were  rounded  so 
far  into  the  front  of  the  gown  that  they  left  a 
mere  embroidered  band  up  and  down  the 
breast.  This  band  divided  at  the  top  into  two 
shoulder  straps,  which  were  clasped  to  the 
back  of  the  kirtle.  This  allowed  the  close- 
fitting  under  tunic  to  be  seen,  which  was  of 
white  woven  goods.  A snowy  scarf  crossed 
her  bosom  and  completed  her  costume  — 
markedly  simple  in  comparison  with  her 
father’s.  But  her  features  were  very  fair  and 
all  her  movements  were  simplicity  and  grace. 
And  though  her  dress  was  of  but  two  colors 
the  varied  shades  of  the  tall,  stained-glass 
window  were  spread  over  her  figure  in  brilliant 
confusion. 

At  the  new  arrival  both  persons  looked  up, 
and  the  traveller  hastened  to  pay  his  polite 
respects  to  both  father  and  daughter.  After  a 
few  civilities,  the  young  stranger  announced 
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his  assumed  character  and  immediately  gained 
the  old  man’s  approval,  for  he  liked  any  gay 
young  blade  who  wore  rich  clothing  and  had 
an  air  of  gentility.  Then,  too,  the  unfortunate 
circumstances  of  his  guest  excited  his  sym- 
pathy and  formed  a bond  of  common  misfor- 
tune ; and,  after  all,  the  old  rake  was  too  in- 
toxicated already  to  care  who  his  visitor  was. 
as  long  as  he  would  pledge  him  a few  cups 
more  and  listen  to  his  endless  and  hilarious 
conversation. 

The  stranger,  conscious  of  the  delicate  posi- 
tion in  which  chance,  far  more  than  his  own 
effort  had  placed  him,  was  closely  observant 
of  all  that  passed.  The  old  knight’s  circum- 
stances were  plain  to  be  seen.  He  had  retired 
from  pursuit  to  this  castle,  which  had  been 
one  of  his  father’s  minor  possessions  (a  fact 
he  dropped  in  his  rambling  talk)  and  was 
spending  the  last  of  his  days  in  seclusion  with 
his  daughter  and  the  servant.  The  old 
grandee’s  misfortunes  had  evidently  driven 
him  to  hard  drinking  and  made  him  irascible 
to  the  last  degree.  The  slightest  suggestion 
or  interference  from  daughter  or  servant  called 
forth  the  most  furious  torrent  of  oaths  and 
threats,  which  he  never  for  an  instant  thought 
of  executing.  It  was  plain  that  the  old  cava- 
lier would  have  been  far  better  in  his  bed  than 
recounting  tales  of  youthful  adventure  and 
love  affairs,  duels  and  intrigues,  along  with 
bits  of  verse  and  snatches  of  song  for  the  edi- 
fication of  a young  courtier  sent  expressly  to 
make  him  a prisoner. 

However  alert  and  observant  the  young 
stranger  was — however  much  his  mind  was 
occupied  with  the  dangers  and  possibilities  of 
capturing  his  prize,  yet  his  eyes  constantly 
wandered  to  the  fair  figure  by  the  window  and 
noted  her  every  movement.  It  was  indeed  a 
pleasant  change  to  turn  from  the  bloated  feat- 
ures of  the  father  to  the  pure  countenance  of 
the  daughter  ; and  her  thoughts  and  emotions, 
betrayed  so  plainly  in  her  face  and  move- 
ments, were  more  interesting  than  her  father’s 
aimless  gossip.  Her  indulgent  smile  at  his 
witticisms,  her  tears  at  the  more  pathetic 
parts  of  his  stories,  her  blushes  at  the  tender 
passages,  and  the  womanly  excitement  at  the 
scenes  of  war  and  strife,  all  occupied  the 


stranger’s  attention  more  than  he  realized. 
Yet  he  felt  annoyed  at  the  old  man’s  thought- 
less deception  of  his  child’s  ingenious  mind 
with  tales  which  he  felt  were  half  fictitious, 
and  he  was  disgusted  with  the  rather  coarse 
songs  he  trolled  forth  without  the  least  hesita- 
tion, but  which  mantled  his  daughter’s  brow 
with  a blush  of  indignant  shame. 

But  at  last  the  old  fellow  drank  himself 
asleep  and  the  stranger  and  the  servant  bore 
him  to  his  couch,  where  he  was  soon  snoring 
soundly.  The  daughter  rose  and  thanked  the 
guest  simply  and  bade  the  servant  show  him 
to  a chamber.  As  the  taciturn  fellow  went  to 
take  another  candle  from  the  mantel  shelf,  the 
young  man  stepped  to  the  maiden’s  side  and, 
pressing  her  hand  lightly  to  his  lips,  said  with 
feeling,  “Whatever  bidding  my  fair  lady  has 
my  hand  and  heart  are  ready  to  fulfill.”  She 
blushed  and  bade  him  good-night  again,  when 
he  followed  the  servant  to  a small  room  in  a 
corner  of  the  old  palace.  After  placing  the 
candle  on  the  table  — the  only  piece  of  furni- 
ture besides  a bed  and  one  chair  — the  domes- 
tic withdrew  and  the  stranger  was  startled  to 
hear  him  lock  the  door  behind  him  ! 

The  young  man  started  up.  but,  thinking 
how  useless  remonstrance  would  be,  slowly 
undressed  and  went  to  bed.  His  brain  was 
full  of  confused  perplexities.  To  be  sure,  his 
course  was  to  leave  the  next  day,  apprise  the 
royal  soldiers  of  the  old  plotter’s  retreat,  and 
claim  the  king’s  reward.  Yet  he  could  not 
make  his  mind  up  to  do  so,  and  felt  an  un- 
conquerable desire  to  stay  longer,  though  he 
would  not  confess  to  himself  the  reason  why. 

Smiling  grimly  as  he  turned  the  key  on  his 
guest,  the  old  servant  hastened  back  to  the 
hall,  where  he  found  the  maiden  smoothinsr 
her  father’s  pillow  and  kissing  him  a fond 
good-night.  Detaining  her  a moment  before 
she  retired,  he  presented  the  packet  which  he 
had  taken  from  the  stranger,  the  loss  of  which 
he  had  not  even  yet  observed.  He  had 
opened  it,  the  servant  explained,  to  know  a 
little  something  of  the  character  of  the  guest 
whom  they  must  harbor  over  night.  He  found 
nothing  to  show  the  young  man’s  character, 
except  an  official  document  carefully  concealed 
in  the  lining  of  the  wrapper  that  contained  the 
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other  miscellaneous  papers.  Being  unable  to 
read,  he  brought  it  for  his  young  mistress  to 
examine.  Her  astonishment  may  be  better 
imagined  than  described,  when  she  finally 
made  out  that  it  was  a royal  mandate,  with 
the  King’s  seal,  warranting  the  young  guest  to 
deliver  the  head  of  the  old  traitor,  Alonzo  Al- 
varez, at  the  royal  court,  for  which  service  he 
should  receive  a thousand  florins. 

The  stranger  awoke  with  the  sunrise  the 
next  morning  and  dressed  himself.  He  was 
still  in  doubt  what  course  to  pursue.  Soon  he 
was  accosted  by  the  servant,  who,  unlocking 
the  door,  informed  him,  with  an  unusually 
malignant  tone,  that  he  might  come  out  and 
that  the  morning  meal  would  be  shortly 
served  should  he  choose  to  partake  of  it.  The 
young  man  bowed  coldly  to  the  sour-faced 
menial,  who  turned  on  his  heel  and  disap- 
peared. 

Still  in  a quandry  the  guest  walked  from 
his  room  into  a passageway  that  opened  into 
the  large  hall.  At  the  eastern  end  of  this 
passage  was  a flight  of  stairs,  a landing,  and  a 
window  which  looked  toward  the  east.  The 
casement  was  open  and  a fresh  breeze  blew  in. 

Hearing  as  yet  no  sound  from  the  hall,  the 
stranger  slowly  mounted  the  stairs  to  this 
window,  where  he  paused  and  looked  out.  He 
conld  look  right  over  the  little  courtyard  to  the 
beautiful  landscape  beyond.  The  mountains 
rose  still  a little  higher  to  the  southeast,  but  a 
green  valley  opened  to  his  view  away  to  the 
northward.  The  mountain  sides  were  fresh 
and  glistening  with  the  dew  of  early  morning, 
and  the  valley  was  yet  misty  from  the  vaporous 
exhalations  of  night.  The  sky  was  cloudless, 
and  the  great  sun  was  slowly  climbing  his 
brilliant  way  to  the  top  of  the  blue  heaven. 
A large  cork  tree,  growing  in  a corner  of  the 
courtyard  below,  spread  its  branches  before 
the  window  and  threw  a flickering  shade  over 
the  panes  and  the  stair  landing. 

Below  the  stranger  heard  his  impatient 
horse  neighing  and  the  sound  reminded  him 
of  his  strange  circumstances.  He  stood  with 
his  hands  clasped  behind  his  back,  gazing  ab- 
stractedly out  of  the  window,  too  much  occu- 
pied with  his  thoughts  to  notice  a light  step 
coming  down  the  stairs  from  above. 


With  the  vivid  imagination  of  youth  and  his 
national  character,  he  was  picturing  to  himself 
a figure  which,  ere  he  knew  it,  actually  pre- 
sented itself  before  his  startled  eyes.  The 
maiden  had  come  down,  attired  in  the  same 
simple  costume  of  the  previous  evening,  with 
her  dark  hair  brushed  back  from  her  brow,  and 
a fresh  look  of  morning  on  her  cheeks.  But 
there  was  a fierce  fire  of  righteous  wrath  kind- 
ling in  her  eye  and  the  youth  was  too  confused 
to  do  more  than  murmur  a broken  greeting. 

The  girl  stood  quite  still,  but  clasped  her 
hands  nervously  and,  coloring  slightly,  spoke 
in  a low  but  clear  tone,  “So  my  young  traitor 
is  wondering  what  he  shall  do  with  his  thou- 
sand florins.” 

The  young  man  was  thunderstruck  and  un- 
consciously felt  for  his  packet  in  his  cloak 
where  he  thought  it  still  secure. 

“ Here,  my  youthful  Judas,  is  what  you 
seek,”  said  the  girl,  with  increasing  excitement, 
holding  forth  the  royal  warrant,  “You  thought 
you  could  enter  the  home  of  the  ‘old  traitor’ 
unknown,  charm  him  and  deceive  his  daughter 
with  a clever  lie  — yes,  even  pass  a few 
sugared  compliments  on  an  innocent  maiden, 
and  then,  having  tasted  the  sweets  of  the 
flower,  root  up  the  plant,  take  it  to  your  royal 
master,  and  claim  your  reward.”  The  stranger 
was  too  much  surprised  at  this  sudden  discov- 
ery of  facts  to  say  a word. 

“ And  so  you  might  have  done,  had  not  an 
old  and  faithful  servant,  who,  though  of  low 
origin,  has  enough  loyalty  and  sense  of  honor 
in  his  breast  to  stay  by  and  protect  the  poor 
survivors  of  his  master’s  household.”  At  this 
the  youth  laid  his  hand  on  his  sword,  as 
though  he  had  the  servant  to  deal  with  and 
not  the  defenceless  woman.  She  understood 
his  movement  and  made  quick  reply. 

“Let  not  your  temper  overrule  your  excel- 
lent judgment,  good  sir.  That  man  would  have 
this  morning  entered  your  room,  where  he  had 
you  locked,  quite  at  our  mercy,  and  put  an  end 
to  your  cunning  plan  along  with  your  own 
worthless  life.  But  I prevented  him.  I did 
not  wish  the  world  to  lose  such  an  admirable 
and  withal  so  cautious  a statesman  as  you 
must  needs  become.  So  I have  come  to  tell 
you  ; there  is  your  horse ; the  road  is  clear. 
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“ We  have  lived  here  in  quiet  for  some 
months,  happily  enough  ; but  we  have  other 
even  more  secure  retreats  to  which  we  may 
once  more  betake  us,  and  again  establish  our 
fugitive  household  gods  in  a hiding  place 
which  will  be  unfound  even  by  such  an  artful 
exporler  as  your  honorable  self.  My  poor 
father,  weak  and  unmanageable  as  he  is,  may 
be  once  more  accommodated  and  allowed  to 
enjoy  safety  with  his  only  daughter  again. 
When  you  have  returned  we  shall  be  far  away 
beyond  your  search  and  you  may  claim  in  vain 
those  paltry  silver  coins  whose  chink  sounds 
louder  and  more  sweet  in  your  ear  than  the 
voice  of  duty  or  of  pity.  The  last  you  may 
learn  even  from  me.  I have  saved  your  life 
from  yonder  servant.  Go,  then,  and  tell  your 
proud  beauties  at  court  how  that  miserable 
bauble  was  saved  for  you  by  the  daughter  of 
Alonzo  Alvarez.” 

“ By  our  Lady  of  Seville,  this  is  too  much. 
I deny  not  the  facts,  for  I cannot.  But  my 
own  intentions  you  have  not  known.  I was 
not  thinking  of  reward.  I was  hesitating 
about  executing  my  mission  at  all.  It  was 
entrusted  to  me  merely  as  a chance  for  a 
young  adventurer.  The  king  will  not  remem- 
ber if  I never  return.  I care  not  for  his  re- 
ward,” and  he  seized  the  warrant  from  the 
maiden’s  hand,  broke  the  royal  seal,  and  tore 
the  document  in  two.  “ I found  this  place  by 
mere  accident — your  father’s  exclamations  as  I 
waited  outside  the  gate.  I came  with  reluct- 
ance and  I leave  with  still  more.  Leave  ? Great 
heaven  ! I cannot  leave.  I must  slay.  I am 
your  captive,  not  you  mine.  I love  you,  and 
I can  no  more  leave  you  than  the  sun  there 
can  retrace  his  steps  and  sink  back  in  another 
sunset  such  as  you  beheld  from  your  window 
last  evening.  ‘The  proud  beauties  at  court?’ 
what  are  they ! You  are  my  court,  my  Spain, 
my  world.  I cannot  leave. 

Slowly  the  proud  arch  of  the  maiden’s  brow 
had  fallen,  slowly  the  eyelid  with  its  dark 
lashes  lowered,  slowly  the  scornful  color  died 
from  her  cheek.  And  in  its  place,  just  as 
slowly,  another  flush  covered  her  features,  be- 
traying the  feeling  she  could  not  conceal. 

And  that  is  why  Ferdinand  never  received 
the  head  of  the  old  traitor,  Alonzo  Alvarez. 


HORACE  MANN. 

On  Monday,  the  fourth  of  this  month,  our 
last  hour  was  given  to  appropriate  exercises  in 
the  Exhibition  Hall  in  memory  of  the  hun- 
dredth anniversary  of  the  birth  of  Horace 
Mann,  the  great  Massachusetts  educationalist. 

These  exercises  were  somewhat  extempore 
and  all  delivered  by  the  members  of  our 
school.  Dr  Merrill  spoke  briefly  of  Horace 
Mann’s  life.  Mr.  Howell,  who  had  the  good 
fortune  to  have  seen  him  personally,  gave 
some  most  interesting  reminiscences.  Two 
short  essays  on  different  aspects  of  his  life 
and  career  were  read  by  F.  C.  Williams  and 
F.  G.  Bauer  of  the  second  class.  Mr.  Jackson 
very  beautifully  remarked,  as  apropos  of  the 
life  of  Horace  Mann,  that 

Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  lives  sublime 
And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Foot-prints  on  the  sands  of  time. 

Footprints  that  perhaps  another, 

Sailing  o’er  life’s  solemn  main, 

A forlorn  and  shipwrecked  brother, 
Seeing,  shall  take  heart  again. 

Mr.  Capen  took  but  a few  moments  to  tell 
us  the  debt  of  gratitude  we  owe  Horace  Mann 
for  abolishing  the  indiscriminate  use  of  the 
rod  in  the  school-room. 

The  exercises  were  entirely  successful,  and 
the  participation  of  scholars  and  teachers  in 
them  aroused  far  more  interest  than  any  out- 
side speaker  could  have  done,  a fact  proven 
by  the  attention  and  applause  of  the  school. 
The  occasion  showed  us,  as  Dr.  Merrill  re- 
marked, that  we  need  never  go  outside  our 
own  resources  for  good  commemorative 
exercises. 

F.  A.  E.  SOMERS. 

A short  time  ago  there  died  one  of  our 
schoolmates,  F.  A.  E.  Somers,  of  the  third 
class,  whose  name  was  familiar  to  us  on  the 
programmes  of  the  Public  Declamations.  He 
stood  well  in  his  studies  and  was  a promising 
scholar.  He  left  school  last  October  and 
went  South  for  his  health,  returning  to  Boston 
last  month,  where  he  died  soon  after  his 
arrival. 
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It  lias  often  been  asked  why  the  Boston 
Latin  School  has  no  musical  organization, 
either  an  orchestra,  band,  or  singing  club.  It 
has  been  remarked  as  strange  that  a school  of 
over  six  hundred  pupils,  having  within  itself 
individual  musicians  of  sufficient  ability,  situ- 
ated as  it  is  in  the  heart  of  a great  musical 
center,  adjoined  by  a rival  school  that  boasts 
both  an  orchestra  and  a band,  should  have  no 
body  of  musicians  to  represent  it.  English 
High  School  has  a well-drilled  orchestra  of 
about  thirty  members  and  a band  to  assist  the 
drum  corps.  Latin  School  never  has  so  much 
as  a bugler  at  dress  parade.  Why  is  it  we 
never  have  anything  of  the  sort  ? The  answer 
is  not  difficult;  it  is  found  by  examining  the 
history  of  previous  years. 

The  school  year  of  1890  91  was,  I believe, 
the  last  to  see  a B.  L.  S.  orchestra  capable  of 
performing  before  the  public.  That  year  H. 
F.  Odell,  a member  of  the  fourth  class,  man- 
aged to  hold  together  a small  number  of  Latin 
School  musicians  and  bring  them  to  such  a 
state  of  proficiency  that  two  or  more  of  the 
public  “decs”  were  enlivened  by  selections 
from  them,  and  the  prize  declamation  in  June, 
if  not  also  the  class  day  in  February.  But 
Odell  had  the  greatest  of  difficulties  to  over- 
come. The  orchestra  was  no  organized  body; 
there  was  no  discipline,  no  rules,  no  power  to 
back  it.  Odell  was  practically  only  nominally 
the  leader.  It  was  rather  his  orchestra  than 
one  representative  of  the  school.  Those  who 
played  in  it  came  and  went  as  they  pleased. 

Since  ’91,  if  I mistake  not,  no  orchestra  has 
been  successfully  carried  through,  if  one  has 


ever  been  started.  Several  attempts  have 
been  made  to  organize  a glee  club,  but  the 
chief  characteristic  of  them  all  was — that  they 
didn’t  pan  out;  at  least  not  until  this  year. 
Last  season  E.  B.  Terhune  attempted  to  create 
an  orchestra,  but  lack  of  interest  and  lack  of 
power  and  encouragement  compelled  him  to 
desist. 

The  one  thing  needed  for  the  director  to 
succeed  is  poivcr — power  to  enforce  attendance 
at  rehearsals  and  to  compel  attention  when  the 
attendance  is  secured.  It  is  a distinguishing 
characteristic  of  the  genus  boy  that  he  will  not 
endure  to  be  bossed  by  another  boy,  and,  of 
course,  the  leader  must  be  supreme.  Where- 
fore, the  lack  of  success  when  the  leader  is 
chosen  from  the  students  of  the  school.  And 
yet.  we  cannot  expect  to  obtain  a leader  from 
outside  of  our  school,  although  I remember 
one  year  when  Mr.  Charles  W.  Capen,  a son 
of  Mr.  C.  J.  Capen  of  this  school,  con- 
ducted an  orchestra  during  the  latter  part  of 
the  year.  That  was  long  ago,  however.  In  E. 
H.  S.  discipline  is  secured  by  having  one  of 
the  teachers  as  conductor.  Moreover,  two 
teachers  play  in  the  orchestra,  subjecting 
themselves  to  the  same  discipline  as  the  boys. 
But  it  is  not  to  be  expected  that  every  school 
has  in  the  number  of  its  instructors  one  who 
is  also  enough  of  a musician  to  conduct  an 
orchestra,  or  one  who  will  lend  his  time  and 
energies  to  such  an  undertaking.  Suppose, 
then,  the  leader  to  be  chosen  from  the  pupils. 
To  most  boy-minds  such  a one,  even  though 
clothed  with  the  dignity  of  the  name  and  posi- 
tion of  “ conductor,”  does  not  represent  an 
authority  to  which  they  can  submit  themselves 
without  the  knowledge  that  an  older  and 
sterner  eye  is  upon  them. 

Thus  the  idea  suggests  itself  that  two  or 
three  of  the  teachers,  selected  for  their  musical 
propensities,  together  with  as  many  of  the 
upper-class  boys  interested,  be  asked  to  form 
a committee  or  board  of  directors,  much  the 
same  as  in  the  athletics  of  the  school.  Let  this 
committee  make  a thorough  canvass  of  the 
pupils  at  the  beginning  of  the  term,  and  gather 
together  all  those  who  have  any  musical  abil- 
ity, choose  a leader,  ask  a contribution  of  ten 
cents  from  every  member  of  the  school  to  buy 
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music,  and  start  an  organized  orchestra  with  a 
membership  roll.  Let  regular  hours  for  re- 
hearsal be  appointed,  and  have  at  least  one  of 
the  teachers  present  at  every  rehearsal,  and  let 
it  be  understood  that  every  absence  must  be 
strictly  accounted  for  to  the  teacher  in  charge. 
If  the  venture  is  commenced  with  discipline  it 
will  succeed.  And  discipline  can  be  obtained 
only  by  the  co-operation  of  the  teachers. 

Of  course,  all  this  is  only  a rough  outline  of 
a plan,  a mere  suggestion,  but  it  is  enough  to 
start  on,  and  as  time  wears  on  new  ideas  will 
present  themselves,  and  details  peifected. 
It  might  even  be  a good  plan  to  draw  up  a 
constitution  or  code  of  rules,  and  require 
everyone’s  signature.  In  this  way,  I am  con- 
fident, could  a standing  orchestra  be  created, 
which  would  continue  as  an  organization  from 
year  to  year,  and,  as  it  continued,  would 
gather  strength,  confidence,  and  skill.  Then 
the  Boston  Latin  School  might  come  to  see 
the  day  when  it  would  point  with  pride  to  an 
orchestra  of  its  own,  drilled  within  its  own 
walls,  and  by  its  own  pupils,  even  as  E.  H.  S. 
now  begins  to  realize  the  pleasure  of  and  feel 
pride  in  her  fast  improving  orchestra. 

The  Boston  Latin  School  Glee  Club,  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Howell,  will  give  a con- 
cert in  the  School  Hall  Thursday  evening, 
June  4th,  beginning  at  8 o’clock.  The  club 
will  be  assisted  by  the  Roxbury  High  School 
Quartette  ( young  ladies  ) ; Mr.  C.  S.  Oakman, 
violinist;  Mr.  S.  E.  Hecht,  ’cellist;  Mrs. 
Gertrude  T.  McKee,  contralto ; Mr.  George  W. 
Oakman,  accompanist.  Admission  25  cents. 

It  is  a matter  of  very  interesting  speculation 
to  us  all  to  think  what  will  become  of  our 
classmates  in  after  life.  The  class  of  ’70  from 
our  school,  at  their  annual  dinner  not  long 
ago,  published  an  admirable  little  book  of 
“ Memorabilia,”  which  contained  photographs 
of  the  classmates  at  the  age  of  their  gradua- 
tion and  at  the  present  time.  An  account  was 
given  of  each  one’s  life  and  success;  and  the 
whole  was  extremely  interesting,  even  to  one 
not  a member  of  their  class.  It  was  strange 
to  see  a girl’s  name  among  the  list,  but  that 
was  before  the  days  of  the  Girls’  Latin  School. 


This  little  pamphlet  is  a good  example  for 
other  classes  to  follow ; for  it  will  be  very 
pleasing  to  us,  after  we  have  left  school  and 
college,  to  see  familiar  faces  and  hear  about 
the  lives  of  our  fellow-schoolmates  and  friends. 


MILITARY. 

“ Arma  virum  que  cano." 

The  annual  parade  took  place  on  Friday, 
May  15th.  The  column  started  at  9.50  over 
the  following  route  : Dartmouth  St.  to  Colum- 
bus Ave.,  to  Boylston  St.,  to  Washington  St., 
to  Franklin  St.,  to  Broad  St.,  to  State  St.,  to 
School  St.,  to  Beacon  St.,  to  Park  Square 
Station.  The  transportation  of  the  two  school 
regiments  was  very  skillfully  managed,  and 
there  were  no  delays. 

This  was  the  largest  parade  in  the  history 
of  the  Boston  schools,  as  there  were  over 
1,500  boys  in  line. 

The  appearance  of  the  column  as  a whole 
was  excellent.  The  discipline  was  good,  and 
the  “ pony  ” companies  especially  should  be 
commended  for  their  steadiness.  Great  credit 
is  due  Capt.  Paget  for  his  admirable  manage- 
ment of  affairs. 

One  fair  damsel  was  heard  to  ask  a military 
friend  what  one  ‘-'batch  ” of  boys  was  called. 

Who  ever  would  have  thought  on  seeing 
the  regiments  return  from  Franklin  Park  that 
the  duck  trousers  were  once  white  ! 

One  young  lady  remarked  to  her  friend  that 
when  the  boys  were  all  together,  she  thought 
that  they  did  not  look  so  very  much  like 
painters,  after  all. 

A prize  drill  and  dance  was  held  by  the 
Charlestown  High  School  boys  in  the  school 
building,  on  the  evening  of  May  8th.  Among 
those  present  were  Col.  Drake,  Lieut.-Col. 
Rankin,  Captains  Oakman,  Ham,  Davidson, 
Blair,  Ordway  and  Kelly.  Major  Miller  was 
one  of  the  judges. 

The  prize  drill  of  the  Latin  School  bat- 
talions was  set  for  May  29th,  but  it  was 
learned  that  the  only  time,  during  the  last 
week  in  May,  when  we  could  hold  our  prize 
drill  would  be  May  26th.  This  gave  the 
captains  less  time  to  prepare,  and  they  made 
the  very  best  use  of  their  time. 
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About  seventy-five  boys  from  the 
School  battalions  carried  banners  and 


Latin  ! and  then  errors  — not  all  down  in  the  score  — 
trans-  | let  in  a bunch  of  runs.  The  lead  could  not  be 


parencies  in  the  High  School  parade  on 
May  20th. 


ATHLETICS. 

“ Mens  Sana  in  corpore  sano.” 

Hoppy,  17  ; B.  L.  S.,  10. 

On  May  4 Hoppy  won  from  us  in  a rather 
uninteresting  game.  Errors  were  frequent  and 
both  pitchers  were  touched  up  freely.  Latin 
School  expected  to  win  after  Hoppy’s  poor 
showing  with  Brookline,  and,  in  the  first 
inning,  when  Latin  made  six  runs  and  retired 
their  opponents  in  one,  two,  three  order,  vic- 
tory seemed  sure.  But  in  the  second,  Hoppy 
piled  up  nine  runs,  and  kept  adding  to  that  up 
to  the  end  of  the  game. 

The  teams  showed  an  inclination  to  lose 
their  heads  when  in  a tight  place,  and  team 
play  was  lacking.  Hallowed  and  Jaynes 
played  well  for  Hoppy  ; Quincy  led  in  batting 
and  fielded  without  an  error  ; Maguire  saved 
the  infield  from  going  to  pieces  more  than 
once,  and  figured  in  two  double  plays. 

The  score  : 


HOPKINSOX 

AB 

R 

BH 

TB 

PO 

A 

E 

Hallowell,  c 

..  5 

2 

4 

5 

7 

1 

2 

2 

1 

1 

0 

2 

0 

Bartlett,  3 

3 

2 

2 

1 

1 

4 

Stillman,  p 

2 

2 

2 

4 

i 

3 

0 

Cole,  b 

. . 5 

2 

3 

3 

1 

0 

0 

Martin,  r 

. . 5 

2 

2 

2 

1 

1 

0 

1 1 untress,  first 

..  4 

2 

1 

1 

!) 

0 

0 

Woods,  2 

2 

3 

3 

2 

i 

3 

Jaynes,  m 

0 

2 

2 

5 

0 

1 

Totals 

17 

20 

23 

27 

9 

10 

BOSTON  LATIN 

Kane,  s. . 

..  4 

0 

1 

i 

3 

5 

5 

Edmunds,  1 

. . 3 

1 

l 

1 

8 

0 

0 

Robinson,  r 

. . 5 

1 

1 

1 

0 

0 

1 

Maguire,  2 

..  3 

3 

0 

0 

6 

4 

1 

Bufford,  m 

..  4 

2 

2 

2 

1 

0 

2 

Quincy,  l 

2 

3 

3 

3 

1 

0 

Fotch,  c 

. . 5 

1 

1 

1 

5 

2 

0 

Murphy,  3 

..  5 

0 

2 

2 

1 

i 

1 

Kelly,  p 

0 

0 

0 

0 

2 

1 

Totals 

10 

ii 

ii 

37 

15 

ii 

Innings 

..  1 

2 3 

4 

5 G 

7 8 

9 

Hopkinson 

9 U 

1 

0 5 

i i 

0— 

17 

Boston  Latin 

..  <) 

0 0 

0 

1 o 

3 0 

0— 

10 

Earned  runs.  Hop.  i 

i,  B. 

L.  S. 

).  Two 

base 

iiit, 

Hallo 

*11  Three  base  hit, 

Stillman. 

Stolen 

bases 

Stillman 

Martin  2,  Huntress,  Woods,  Edmunds,  Maguire  2,  Bufford, 
Fotch,  Kelly.  First  base  on  balls,  Stillman  3,  Woods,  Ed- 
munds, Maguire,  Bufford,  Kelly.  Struck  out,  Hallowell, 
Stillman,  Cole,  Edmunds,  Fotch  2,  Robinson  3.  Double  plays 
Kelly,  Maguire,  Edmunds,  Kane,  Maguire,  Edmunds.  Passed 
ball,  Fotch.  Umpires,  Long  and  Cohen. 

S.  H.  S.,  io;  B.  L.  S.,  6. 

In  one  of  the  best  played  games  of  the 
season  Somerville  beat  us  io  to  6.  The  con- 
test was  close  until  the  last  half  of  the  game, 


overcome.  Teague’s  work  was  fine  through- 
out the  game.  He  held  Latin  down  to  seven 
scattered  hits,  struck  nine  men  out,  and  ex- 
celled in  stick  work.  Somerville’s  fielding 
was  rather  loose ; but  our  work  was  a noted 
improvement  over  the  Hoppy  game  and  the 
first  of  the  Brookline  Bolster’s  work  elicited 


applause  once  or  twice. 
The  score  : 


SOM  HIGH 

Cushman,  2 

Macrea,  m 

Burton,  3 

Teague,  p 

Halford,  s 

Lyman,  1 

Brookhouse,  1 

Baldwin,  r 

Pipe, c 


Totals 

BOSTON  LATIN 

Kane,  s 

Edmunds,  1 

Robinson,  r 

Maguire,  c 

Bufford,  m 

Quincy,  1 

Bolster,  2 

Murphy,  3 

Kelly,  p 

Totals 

Innings 

Somerville 

Boston  Latin 


AB 

R 

B1I 

TB 

PO 

A 

E 

. 4 

0 

0 

0 

2 

1 

1 

. 5 

1 

1 

1 

0 

0 

0 

3 

2 

2 

2 

1 

3 

. 4 

3 

3 

4 

1 

7 

i 

2 

i 

3 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

10 

0 

1 

0 

1 

1 

i 

0 

0 

0 

ii 

0 

0 

0 

ii 

. 3 

0 

it 

0 

10 

3 

it 

10 

9 

12 

27 

13 

7 

. 4 

1 

i 

1 

i 

4 

2 

. 4 

0 

2 

2 

8 

1 

0 

1 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

. 5 

2 

2 

2 

3 

2 

0 

0 

0 

0 

1 

0 

0 

. 5 

0 

1 

1 

2 

0 

0 

. 5 

0 

0 

0 

5 

2 

0 

0 

1 

1 

3 

1 

2 

■ 2 

2 

0 

0 

0 

i 

0 

(5 

7 

7 

24 

12 

4 

. 1 

2 3 

t 

5 (i 

7 8 

9 

. 3 

0 0 

1 

3 3 

0 0 

— 

10 

. 3 

0 0 

0 

1 1 

0 0 

1- 

6 

Earned  runs,  Somerville  4,  Boston  Latin.  Two-base  hit, 
Teague.  Three-base  lilt,  Halford.  Stolen  bases,  Burton, 
Lyman  2,  Brookhouse,  Maguire  2,  Bufford,  Murphy.  Sacrifice 
Lit,  Bufford.  First  base  on  balls,  Cushman,  Burton,  Teague, 
Lyman  2,  Brookhouse  2,  Pipe,  Kane,  Edmunds,  Robinson, 
Bufford  2,  Kelly  2.  Struck  out.  Macrea,  Pipe,  Edmands  2, 
Robinson  2,  Quincy,  Bolster  2,  Kelly  2.  Passed  ball,  Maguire. 
Umpire,  Mahoney.  Time,  2h  5m. 


B.  H.  S.,  8;  B.  L.  S.,  7. 

May  8 Brookline  and  Boston  Latin  put  up 
one  of  the  most  interesting  games  seen  in  the 
league.  In  the  first  three  innings  Latin’s  play 
was  loose  and  presented  Brookline  with  un- 
earned runs.  Bad  throws  were  the  chief 


faults.  After  the  third  inning  Brookline  added 
but  one  run  to  her  score,  in  the  last  of  the 
seventh.  Latin,  however,  began  to  put  up  a 
star  game,  and  from  there  on  outplayed  their 
opponents.  In  the  ninth,  with  the  score  8 to 
7 and  men  on  bases,  they  lost  their  last 
chance  to  win.  Murphy  sent  the  ball  into 
right  field  so  hard  everyone  thought  it  was 
good  for  three  bases  and  two  runs,  but  Wise 
made  a long  run  from  centre  and  caught  it, 
falling  over  a bench  and  slightly  injuring  him- 
self in  the  try.  It  was  the  third  out.  Ma- 
guire’s work  was  good,  and  Kelly’s  all  round 
work  was  fine. 
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B H S AB  E BH  TB  PO  A E 


Seaver,  1 

5 

1 

1 

1 

a 

2 

0 

Lewis,  1 

5 

2 

3 

4 

li 

6 

0 

Hutchins,  c 

5 

0 

0 

0 

5 

a 

0 

Kernan,  r . 

2 

0 

1 

2 

1 

0 

0 

Aechtler,  2 

3 

1 

0 

0 

2 

l 

2 

Manning,  p 

4 

0 

0 

0 

6 

5 

0 

Parker,  s 

4 

2 

1 

1 

0 

a 

a 

Proctor,  3 

a 

1 

0 

0 

3 

2 

l 

Wise,  m 

2 

1 

0 

0 

2 

0 

0 

Totals 

8 

6 

8 

27 

19 

G 

BOSTON  LATIN 
Kane,  s 

0 

1 

a 

3 

3 

3 

Edmunds,  1 

rj 

1 

l 

1 

4 

0 

0 

Robinson,  r 

3 

0 

l 

1 

0 

0 

1 

Maguire,  c 

5 

1 

l 

1 

0 

2 

0 

Bufford,  m 

5 

0 

2 

2 

0 

0 

0 

Quincy,  4 

0 

0 

0 

2 

1 

0 

5 

0 

1 

1 

5 

1 

0 

Murphy,  3 

4 

2 

1 

1 

a 

2 

a 

Kelly,  p 

2 

1 

2 

l 

4 

0 

Totals 

41 

7 

11 

12 

24 

12 

7 

Innings 

. 1 

2 3 

4 

5 6 

7 8 

9 

BH  S 

. 1 

5 1 

0 

0 0 

1 (l 

— 

8 

B L S 

. 0 

n o 

0 

0 0 

5 2 

0— 

7 

Earned  runs,  Brookline 

2, 

Boston  Latin. 

Two-base  hits, 

Lewis,  Kernan,  Kelly.  Stolen  bases.  Wise  2,  Kane,  Murphy, 
Maguire.  First  base  on  balls,  Kernan,  Proctor,  Wise  2, 
Aechtler,  Parker,  Robinson  2,  Murphy,  Kelly  3.  Struck  out, 
Seaver  2,  Manning,  Proctor  2,  Edmunds,  Bufford,  Bolster, 
Murphy.  Passed  ball.  Maguire.  Hit  by  pitched  ball,  Ker- 
nan. Umpires,  Farren  and  Dickson  Time  lh  50m. 


B.  L.  S.,  12  ; B.  L.  S.,  7. 

On  May  22  Roxbury  and  Boston  Latin 
Schools  fought  for  last  place,  and  Boston  won 
the  place,  not  the  game.  Ned  Foster,  our  old 
pitcher,  was  in  the  box  for  Roxbury  and 
pitched  as  well . as  he  could  and  have  the 
catcher  hold  him.  Boston  led  up  to  the  sixth, 
but  could  not  score  afterwards.  Roxbury  tied 
in  the  sixth,  and  one  in  the  seventh  and  four 
in  the  ninth  put  them  out  of  danger.  The 
same  number  of  hits  were  made  off  each 
pitcher,  but  Roxbury  had  one  more  total. 
Kane’s  batting  and  fielding  were  without  a 
flaw,  but  his  bad  arm  made  his  throwing  off 
color.  Bufiord  took  in  everything  that  came 
his  way,  and  Maguire,  as  usual,  persistently 
refused  to  strike  out.  'The  change  of  positions 
only  worked  harm  on  account  of  errors. 

H.  George,  at  centre,  spoiled  several  good 
hits. 


ROX  LATIN  AB 

Ewer,  3 6 

Skillings,  1 G 

Hall,  2 G 

Foster,  p 5 

L.  George,  1 5 

E.  Putnam,  c 5 

H.  George,  m 5 

G.  Putnam,  s 5 

Flaherty,  r 4 


R BII  TB  PO  A 
12  2 11 
2 2 2 8 0 
1112  3 
1110  1 
2 110  0 
1 2 2 8 2 
1114  0 
3 2 4 3 2 
0 1110 


E 

0 

0 

0 

1 

0 

1 

1 

1 

0 


Totals 

BOSTON  LATIN 

Kane,  s,  r 

Edmunds,  1 

Robinson,  r 

Fotch,  c 

Maguire,  c,  s 

Bulford,  m 

Quincy,  1 

Bolster,  2 

Murpliy,  3 

Kelly,  p 


47  12  13  15  27 


5 2 3 3 3 

6 1116 

4 0 12  0 

0 0 0 0 5 

5 2 3 3 5 

4 0 2 2 2 

5 0 0 0 3 

5 0 2 2 3 

5 10  0 0 

5 1110 


9 4 


2 4 
0 0 
0 1 
1 1 
1 2 
0 0 
0 1 

3 0 
1 2 
2 0 


Totals 43  7 13  14  27  10  11 

Innings 1 2345678  0 

B L S 1 1 0 1 2 2 1 0 4—  12 

BLS 2 2 0 2 0 1 0 0 0-  7 


Earned  runs,  Roxbury  Latin  2,  Boston  3.  Two-base  hit, 
Robinson.  Tliree-base  bit,  G.  Putnam.  Stolen  bases,  Skill- 
ings, Hali,  Foster,  L.  George  3,  Edmunds,  Maguire,  Quincy, 
First  base  on  balls.  Flaherty,  Kane,  Fotch.  Struck  out. 
Ewer,  Skillings  2,  Hall,  E.  Putnam,  Edmunds  3,  Robinson  2, 
Quincy,  Bolster.  Passed  balls,  E.  Putnam  2.  Wild  pitches, 
Foster  2,  Kelly.  Hit  by  pitched  ball,  G.  Putnam,  Edmunds, 
Bufford  Umpire,  Mahoney.  Time,  2h,  12m. 

Averages  up  to  May  18. 


BATTING  AVERAGES. 


Teams 

AB  R IB 

TB  2 

3 4 

AV 

E H S . . 

. 49  19  l(i 

IS  0 

1 0 

326 

B L S.. 

si  17  25 

20  1 

0 0 

308 

Hoppy 

119  28  3G 

41  1 

2 0 

302 

B H S . . 

190  54  50 

(54  7 

2 1 

2(54 

R L S . . 

lai  25  31 

a9  o 

1 0 

244 

SHS-. 

100  21  25 

28  1 

1 0 

235 

C H L.. 

113  32  20 

34  0 

1 o 

230 

SACRIFICE  HITS,  STOLEN  BASES,  ETC. 

Teams 

SAC  SB 

BB 

so 

E H S . . 

1 

10 

13 

5 

BLS... 

0 

3 

11 

10 

Hoppy.. 

14 

13 

IS 

B H S . . 

24 

18 

29 

RLS... 

0 

8 

13 

15 

S H S.. 

25 

9 

la 

C H L . 

0 

17 

11 

14 

FIELDING  AVERAGES. 

Teams 

G A 

PO  E 

TC 

AV 

R L S . 

a sa 

40  20 

155 

890 

B H S . . 

5 iaa 

56  29 

220 

808 

Hoppy . . 

45  19 

139 

803 

S 11  S... 

a 

33  20 

129 

845 

CHL.. 

a 77 

39  22 

138 

842 

BLS... 

2 51 

30  17 

98 

826 

E H S.. 

1 30 

18  15 

03 

752 

Before 

another  issue  of 

the  Regis  ier  the 

N.  E.  I.  S.  will  have  held  its  meet  and  sent  in 
its  winners  to  New  York  to  compete  in  the 
national  championships.  The  formation  of  the 
National  Association  has  aroused  a truly  won- 
derful interest  in  athletics.  More  boys  than 
ever  before  are  now  in  training;  new  men 
have  come  out,  and  the  old  men  exhibit  re- 
newed energy,  and  all  put  a force  and  earnest- 
ness into  their  work  that  presages  well  for 
New  England’s  success.  All  schools  in  New 
England  are  allowed  to  send  their  representa- 
tives, and  now  our  association  numbers  more 
members  in  its  ranks  than  any  other.  So  it  is 
nothing  remarkable  that  the  local  union  lias 
the  finest  collection  of  athletes  in  all  America. 
It  is  only  in  one  or  two  events  that  other 
unions  send  winners  — lone  stars  like  Hippie 
of  Barnard  School.  Local  rivalry  will  .end  on 
June  5,  but  the  climax  will  come  on  June  13, 
when  the  picked  athletes,  all  able  to  run  inside 
a severe  time  limit,  will  contest  on  Manhattan 
Field. 

The  following  is  the  list  of  our  entries  : 100 
and  220  yards  dashes,  Smith,  Maguire  ; 440 
yards  dashes,  Bush,  Maguire;  880  yards  run, 
Bush,  Duffield,  Terry  ; mile  pole  vault,  R. 
Bellamy;  shot  put,  Kesselhuth  ; high  jump, 
Bush  ; bicycle  race,  Lincoln,  Phillips,  Pettis  ; 
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mile  walk,  Mallett,  '99  ; broad  jump,  G.  Clark. 

In  the  Harvard  meet  E.  H.  S.  won  the  In- 
terscholastic relay  race,  defeating  C.  M.  T.  S. 
and  W.  H.  S.  English  High  took  the  lead 
from  the  start  and  won  easily  in  3 minutes  38 
seconds,  an  average  of  54J  seconds  to  the 
man  for  a quarter.  Yale’s  average  was  52^ 
seconds  for  the  same  distance. 

In  the  walk  Mallett  was  never  headed,  and 
the  purple  and  white  sash  broke  the  worsted 
50  yards  ahead  of  its  nearest  rival. 


QURING  the  summer  months,  a graduate  of 
the  B.  L.  S.  and  of  Harvard  College,  an 
experienced  teacher,  will  tutor  in  Boston,  and 
will  give  special  attention  to  members  of  the 
second  class  who  desire  to  enter  college  in  the 
fall.  Address,  A.  M.  Pinkham,  Bradford,  Mass. 

THERE  ARE  TWO 
KINDS  OF  BICYCLES 

Columbias 

and  others* 

There  are  no  untried 
devices  in  1896  Col- 
umbias. Every  detail 
has  been  perfected  by 
at  least  a year's  use. 

Beautiful  Art  Catalogue  for 
1896  of  Columbia  and  Hart- 
ford Bicycles  is  free  if  you 
call  upon  any  Columbia 
agent ; by  mail  from  us  for 
two  2-cent  stamps. 

* 

POPE  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

Factories  and  General  Offices,  Hartford,  Conn. 

Branch  Stores  and  Agencies  in  almost  every  city  and 
town.  If  Columbias  are  not  properly  represented 
in  your  vicinity  let  us  know. 


Summer 

Outing. 

Blue  Flannel  and  Serge 
Suits, 

$12,  15,  20,  22,  25,  28,  30 
Blue  Flannel  and  Serge 
Coats  and  Vests, 

$9,  12,  16,  17,  20,  22,  23 

Duck  Trousers, 

$1,  1.50,  2,  2.50,  3,  4 

Bicycle  Suits, 

$8,  10,  12,  15 

Golf  Suits, 

$10,  12,  15,  18 

Tennis  Suits, 

$8,  10,  12,  15 
Bicycle  and  Tennis  Shirts, 
$1,  2,  2.50,  3,  3.50,  5 

Bicycle  and  Tennis  Belts, 

50c,  75c,  $1 
Bicycle  and  Tennis  Caps, 
$1,  1.25,  1.50 

Bicycle  and  Tennis  Sh  oes, 

75c,  $1,  1.25,  1.50,  2,  3 


WASHINGTON  AND  SUMMER  STS. 
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New+Hail. 

HICHEST  QUALITY.  .’. 

12  YEARS’  REPUTATION. 


MEN’S  AND  LADIES’  PATTERNS.  - $85 

TEMPLAR,  Man’s  Wheel,  - - $60 

ATALANTA,  Ladies’  Wheel,  - $60 

BOYS’  & GIRLS’  WHEELS,  $15,  $20,  $30,  $50 
Now  closing-  out,  a few  New  Mails,  very  low, 
and  2d  Hand  Wheels,  at  $25,  $35,  &c. 

Golf  Goods.  BEST  MAKERS. 

CLUBS,  $1.50  each.  BALLS,  $3.00  to  $3.50  doz. 
CADET  MUSKETS,  SWORDS. 

MILITARY  EQUIPMENTS. 
Scott’s,  Westley  Richards,  Greener,  Colt,  Parker, 
and  all  makes  Fine  Guns. 

Fine  Rods  and  Fishing  Tackle,  Camp  Outfits, 
Tents,  Rubber  Blankets,  Tourist  Knapsacks, 
Yacht  Guns,  Lyle  Life  Saving  Gun,  Sportsmen’s 
Outfits,  Military  Supplies,  &c. 

WM.  READ  & S02TS., 

107  WASHINGTON  ST.  Establ islied  1S26- 


Wright  & Ditson, 

★ FINE  ★ 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 


Special  Discounts  to 

"Latin  School  Students. 

The  Largest  and  Best  Stock  of  Goods  in  the  line 
of  Athletics  to  be  found  in  the  Country. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 

WRIGHT  & DITSON, 

344  w ashington  Street. 


THE  HORACE  PARTRIDGE  CO. 

335  Washington  Street,  BOSTON. 

College  and  School  Athletic  Supplies. 

Outfitters  to  the  Boston  Latin  School  Foot  Ball  Team,  1895. 

Special  Terms  on  Team  Orders.  O A LEj  AND  SEE  ITS. 


Do  You  Paint?  « • 

* # Do  Yon  Draw? 


ARTISTS’  MATERIALS 


of  all  kinds. 

DRAFTING  INSTRUMENTS. 


FINE  COLORS,  BRUSHES,  PENCILS,  DRAWING 
AND  BLUE  PROCESS  PAPERS,  TRACING 
CLOTH  AND  PAPER. 


NPGilAL  KATGN  TO  STUDENTS. 

Wadsworth,  Howland  & Co.,  Incorporated, 


GRUNDMANN  STUDIOS,  CLARENDON  ST.,  and 

82  & 84  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON. 


A..  STOWELL  & CO. 

★ JEWELERS  STL^TEELSHVLITHES,  ★ 

SCARF  PINS,  CANES,  SLEEVE  BUTTONS 

UMBRELLAS,  ORNAMENTAL  CHINA,  CUT  GLASS, 

2^  Winter  St.,  Boston.. 
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LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


The  SENIOR  CLASS 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

For  BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL 

Is  CHARLES  W.  HEARN, 

392  BOYLSTON  STREET,  BOSTON, 


All  students  of  the  school  are  entitled  to  senior  class  rates,  and  friends  of  students  can 
receive  a dozen  best  cabinets  for  $3.00,  payable  at  time  of  sitting.  Obtain  tickets  to  sit,  both  for 
students  and  friends  of  students,  of  Edmunds,  Blair,  Brant,  Lane  and  Kane. 


48  BOYLSTON  ST.,  (near  Tremont.) 

Spacious,  Centrally  Located,  well  Lighted  and  Ventilated,  Large  Dressing-Rooms 
with  over  1,200  Lockers. 

COMPLETE  CRODERN  APPARATUS.  * + 

Marble  and  Concrete  Bath-Rooms,  with  Model  Bathing  Appliances. 

Terms,  $5  and  $8  per  Year,  * 

According  to  Hours  of  Exercise. 

Competent  Instructors  in  Attendance  Day  and  Evening. 

No  Extra  Charge  for  instruction.  Send  for  Circulars. 

BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION. 

WILLIAM  H BALDWIN,  Pres.  GEORGE  PEIRCE,  Sec'y. 


DRILL  JACKETS,  $2.00.  Officers’  Caps  and  Monograms. 

DRILL  TROUSERS,  $3.50.  Privates’ Caps,  50c.  to  $1.25.  Colors  warranted.  Gold  or  Silver  Embroidered 


06.  X.  5.)  Letters,  25c.  Wreaths,  75c.  All  work  guaranteed 

first  quality.  Sergeants’  Stripes,  Caps,  Cords,  Etc. 

Officers06 * *  9 Uniforms  to  Measure  Only. 

Headquarters  for  New  B.  S.  C.  Button. 


CORRECT  WEST  POINT  CHEVRONS. 

JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

765  WASHINGTON  ST.,  ne<*r  Holpe  St. 


OIPEUSr  EVEWXlirGS  TTiTTXL  7 O’CLOCK. 


